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DISCOURSE. 


Revelation  xiv.  13. 

And  I  heard  a  voice  from  heaven  saying  unto  me,  write — 
Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord  from  henceforth  ; 
yea,  saith  the  Spirit,  that  they  may  rest  from  tlwir  labours, 
mid  their  works  do  follow  them. 

ALTHOUGH  affliction  cometh  not  forth  of  the  dust, 
neither  doth  trouble  spring  out  of  the  ground  ;  yet  man  is  born 
unto  trouble,  as  the  sparks  fly  upward-  Affliction  and  sorrow- 
are  inseparable  from  the  condition  of  sinful  man,  in  the  present 
state  of  existence.  In  this  sad  inheritance  does  every  son  and 
daughter  of  Adam,  in  a  greater  or  less  degree,  participate. 
"  This  is  an  evil  among  all  things  that  are  done  under  the  sun," 
that,  in  this  respect,  "there  is  one  event  unto  all."  "  Unto 
the  wicked  there  is  no  peace."  They  "  travail  with  pain  all 
their  days,"  and  "  are  like  the  troubled  sea,  when  it  cannot 
rest,  whose  waters  cast  up  mire  and  dirt."  "  Even  in  laughter 
their  heart  is  sorrowful,  and  the  end  of  that  mirth,  is  heaviness." 
Their  highest  enjoyments,  their  most  exquisite  glee  and  mirth, 
are  "  as  the  crackling  of  thorns  under  a  pot,"  making  a  tran- 
sient and  tumultuary  blaze,  which  is  succeeded  by  cheerless 
gloom  and  depressing  darkness. 

*'  But,  O  their  end,  their  dreadful  end  !" 

"  Wo  unto  the  wicked,  it  shall  be  ill  with  them  ;  for  the  re- 
ward of  their  hands  shall  be  given  them."  Their  "  end  is  to 
be  burned,"  their  "  end  is  destruction." 

But  not  such  is  the  future  condition  of  the  righteous.  "  Ma- 
ny," indeed,  "  are"  their  present  "  afflictions ;  but  the  Lord 
delivereth  them  out  of  them  all."  Although  "  in  the  world 
they  shall  have  tribulation  ;"   yet  this  will  but  promote  their 
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future  blessedness  and  joy.  It  is  "through  much  tribulation, 
that  they  must  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  God."  Through  the 
instrumentality  of  this  needful  discipline,  the  primitive  chris- 
tians, the  holy  martyrs,  and  heroic  confessors  are  now  enrobed 
with  glory,  in  the  realms  of  everlasting  peace  and  rest.  "  These 
are  they  which  come  out  of  great  tribulation,  and  have  washed 
their  robes^  and  made  them  white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb." 
"  And  God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their  eyes."  "  Here 
is  the  patience  of  the  saints  ;  here  are  they  that  keep  the  com- 
mandments of  God,  and  the  faith  of  Jesus." 

With  this  impressive  and  animating  subject  full  in  his  view, 
the  holy  and  enraptured  apostle  distinctly  heard  a  voice  from 
heaven  commanding  him,  for  the  support  and  consolation  of 
'*  all  that  will  live   godly   in   Christ   Jesus,"  thus   to  write : 
"  Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord  from  henceforth  ; 
yea,  saith  the  Spirit,  that  they  may  rest  from  their  labours  ;  and 
their  works  do  follow  them."     Write  this  for  the  instruction  of 
all,  and  particularly  for  the  encouragement  of  suffering  christians 
in  the  future  periods  of  time.     So  numerous,  and  in  such  varie- 
ty, are  the  trials  and  calamitous  events  which  await,  and  which 
will  befall  them  in  the  course  of  providence,  it  is  highly  ex- 
pedient that  the  future  recompense  of  reward  should  be  clear- 
ly exhibited   to  their  view,  and  that  they  should  have  a  due 
respect  unto  it.     And,  indeed,  there  is  abundant  reason  to  con- 
gratulate their  happy  spirits,  when,  by  death,  they  are  forever 
released  from  the  variety  of  their  griefs  and  sorrows.     Yea,  saith 
the  Spirit  of  the  living  God,  assuredly  they  are  blessed  ;  for  they 
are  removed  far  beyond  the  reach  of  every  wo,  and  distressing 
conflict  ;    that  they  may  forever  rest  in  the  repose  of  perfect 
peace,   and  in  the  fruition   of  "joy  unspeakable   and  full   of 
glory  ;"  and  their  works  of  patience,  of  piety,  and  of  holiness 
shall  follow  them  into  the  presence  of  the  blessed  God,  there  to 
be  remembered,  acknowledged,  and,  through  the  riches  of  di- 
vine love  and  mercy,    to  be  recompensed   with  "  an  eternal 
weight  of  glory." 

What  is  implied  in  dying  in  the  Lord  ?  and  what  is  the  blessed- 
ness of  those,  who  thus  die  ?  are  questions  which  claim  our  dis- 
tinct and  particular  attention  on  the  present  occasion. 

I.  What  is  implied  in  dying  in  the  Lord  ?  A  belief  in  Christ 
as  the  "  Son  of  the  living  God,"  and    "  the  only  begotten  of 


the  Father ;"  as  "  the  Lord  from  heaven,  in  whom  it  pleased  the 
Father  that  all  fulness  should  dwell ;"  as  "  the  image  of  the  in- 
visible God,"  and  the  "  one  Mediator  between  God  and  man  ;" 
as  "  the  propitiation  for  our  sins,  and  also  for  the  sins  of  the 
whole  world  ;"  as  the  "  only  name  under  heaven  given  among 
men  whereby  we  can  be  saved,"  and  as  "  He,  who  was  ordained 
of  God,  to  be  the  Judge  of  quick  and  of  dead."  A  firm  belief 
in  the  truth  respecting  the  character  of  Christ,  or  in  *'  the  record 
that  God  hath  given  of  his  Son,"  is  implied  in  dying  in  the 
Lord.  "  He  that  believeth  on  the  Son  hath  everlasting  life ; 
and  he  that  believeth  not  the  Son,  shall  not  see  life  ;  but  the 
wrath  of  God  abideth  on  him."  In  this  faith,  it  is  obvious  to 
observe,  is  implied  a  belief  in  the  doctrines  of  Christ,  or  the 
truth  as  contained  in  his  gospel.  It  were,  indeed,  impossible 
to  believe  in  Him,  who  is  "  the  faithful  and  true  Witness," 
but  by  believing  his  witness,  his  words  and  doctrines,  to  be  true. 

Not  only  is  the  assent  of  the  mind  to  the  truth  in  relation  to 
Jesus  Christ  and  his  doctrines,  implied  in  dying  in  the  Lord  ; 
but  that  holy  affection  which  unites  the  soul  to  him  with  a 
strong  and  indissoluble  bond,  and  that  unfeigned  love  to  his 
doctrines  which  constitutes  the  "  new  man,"  or  "  the  obedi- 
ence of  faith."  None  but  those  who  are  thus  "  in  Christ,"  are 
"  new  creatures"  and  "  prepared  to  glory."  "  If  any  man 
love  not  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  let  him  be  Anathema,  Marani- 
atha."  "  Except  a  man  be  born  again,  he  cannot  see  the  king- 
dom of  God."  In  Christ  Jesus  neither  circumcision  availeth 
any  thing,  nor  uncircumcision,  but  faith  that  worketh  by  love  ;" 
"  the  new  creature  ;"  "  the  keeping  of  the  commandments  of 
God." 

Dying  in  the  Lord  implies  a  state  of  pardon  and  justification. 
None  but  the  repentant  and  believing  sinner  is  pardoned  and 
justified.  Pardon  of  sin  is  as  indispensably  necessary  to  the 
blessedness  of  the  future  world,  as  repentance.  Nor  will  any 
attain  to  that  blessedness,  but  those,  who  through  grace,  and  by 
the  instrumentality  of  faith,  are  justified.  Dying  in  the  Lord, 
therefore,  must  imply  a  state  of  pardon  and  justification. 

It  implies  also  hope  and  comfort  founded  on  the  great  and 
precious  promises  of  the  gospel.  However  the  real  christian 
may,  "  through  fear  of  death,  be,  all  his  life-time,"  in  a  great 
measure    "  subject  to   bondage,"    yet  he    "  has  hope  in   his 


death;"  sometimes  a  "lively  hope,"  "strong  consolation," 
and  triumphant  joy.  In  this  happy  situation,  death  to  the 
christian,  is  disarmed  of  his  painful  sting,  and  stripped  of  all 
his  distressing  terrors.  As  a  welcome  messenger,  he  presents 
an  animating  and  lovely  visage.  The  dark  and  dreary  valley, 
through  which  he  conducts  the  willing  soul,  is  illumined  with 
the  light  of  paradise ;  the  curtain  which  intervenes  between 
earth  and  heaven  is  drawn  aside,  and  the  joys  of  immortality  are 
disclosed  to  wondering  and  enraptured  view.  The  departing 
spirit  stretches  its  willing  pinions,  panting  for  hasty  flight, 
while  the  rapturous  acclamations  of  the  new  Jerusalem  tremble 
on  the  dying  tongue. 

This,  however,  is  not  generally,  it  is  believed,  the  highly  fa- 
Foured  situation  of  christians,  in  the  closing  scene  of  life.  It  is 
enough  that  they  "  have  hope  in  their  death  ;"  and  that  their 
"  end  is  peace."  But  even  this,  perhaps,  is  a  higher  favour 
than  God  is  pleased  to  vouchsafe  to  all,  who  die  in  the  Lord. 
Some  of  this  description,  it  is  not  unlikely,  pass  through  death's 
gloomy  vale  with  scarcely  a  cheering  beam  of  light.  Although 
not  in  deep  despair,  yet  may  not  their  fears,  in  some  instances,, 
more  than  countervail  their  hopes  ?  Yet  *'  precious  in  the  sight 
of  the  Lord  is  their  death."  Although  with  less  comfort,  not 
with  less  safety,  do  they  fall  asleep  in  Jesus.  When  they  awake, 
they  joyfully  find  their  "  shadow  of  death  turned  into  the 
morning,"  and  their  darkness  become  "  as  the  noon  day." 
Now  are  their  trembling  fears  and  distressful  forebodings  suc- 
ceeded by  joyful  and  enrapturing  certainty,  and  by  the  partici- 
pation of  boundless  love  and  consummate  bliss. 

Thus  does  the  sovereign  God,  in  the  closing  scene  of  life, 
t£  divide"  the  manifestation  of  his  favour  and  love,  "  to  every 
one  severally  as  he  will,"  who  dies  in  the  Lord.  What  are  the 
particular  reasons  of  the  difference  in  the  divine  conduct,  with 
relation  to  this  subject,  is  not  ours  distinctly  to  determine.  It 
is  enough  for  us  to  know  that  the  supreme  and  allwise  Disposer 
of  events  conducts  in  this  manner,  with  respect  to  those  who 
die  in  the  Lord,  "  because  even  so  it  seemeth  good  in  his  sight." 

II.  What  is  the  blessedness  of  those  who  die  in  the  Lord  ? 
is  now  to  be  considered. 

This  blessedness  consists,  generally,  in  a  complete  exemption 
from  labour  and  evil  of   every  kind,  and  in  the  full  enjoyment  of 


rest,  of  holiness  and  felicity.     Thus  are  all  who  die  in  the  Lord 
blessed,  immediately  blessed. 

While  they  "are  at  home  in  the  body,"  il  they  are  absent 
from  the  Lord  ;"  but  when  "  absent  from  the  body,"  they 
"  are  present  with  the  Lord."  The  expressions,  absent  from 
the  body,  and  present  with  the  Lord,  are  accompanied  with  no 
intimation  of  an  intervening  state  ;  but  seem  very  evidently  to 
exclude  it.  "  We  labour,  that,  whether  present  or  absent,  we 
may  be  accepted  of  him."  But  how  could  the  apostles  of 
Christ  be  acceptable  or  pleasing  to  him,  when  absent  from  their 
bodies,  if  at,  or  after  death,  their  souls  were  in  an  unconscious 
and  inactive  state  of  existence  f  Besides,  what  could  have  been 
that  property  or  constituent  part  of  the  apostles,  which  is  con- 
templated, as  being  absent  from  their  bodies  and  present  with 
the  Lord,  if  their  souls,  with  their  bodies,  ivere  reduced  to  a 
state  of  inaction  and  insensibility  ?  "  The  dust  shall  return  to 
the  earth  as  it  was,  and  the  spirit  shall  return  unto  God,  who 
gave  it."  Does  not  this  passage  evidently  discriminate  between 
body  and  soul,  or  spirit,  the  constituent  parts  of  man,  as  essen- 
tially different  from  each  other  ?  and  does  it  not  as  evidently 
suggest,  that  the  spirit  returns  to  God,  while  the  body  is  falling 
into  dust  ?  It  was  the  devout  prayer  of  our  blessed  Lord,  when 
expiring  on  the  cross,  '*  Father,  into  thy  hands  I  commend  my 
spirit."  And  in  imitation  of  his  divine  Master,  the  heroic 
martyr,  Stephen,  breathed  his  dying  prayer,  "  Lord  Jesus,  re- 
ceive my  spirit ;"  immediately  into  the  arms  of  thine  everlasting 
mercy,  receive  my  departing  soul.  What  but  this  is  the  obvious 
import  of  that  prayer  ?  The  God  of  Israel  unequivocally  de- 
clared himself  to  be  "  the  God  of  Abraham,  of  Isaac,  and  of 
Jacob,  at  a  distant  period  after  their  death,  the  death  of  their 
bodies;  yet,  in  a  manner,  equally  unequivocal,  he  declared  that 
he  "  is  not  the  God  of  the  dead,  but  of  the  living."  Can  this 
divine  testimony  be  otherwise  understood,  than,  that  although 
the  bodies  of  these  pious  patriarchs  were  dead,  their  souls  were 
alive,  and  in  a  conscious  and  happy  state  of  existence  ?  The 
penitent  thief  had  the  promise  of  Christ,  who  could  neither  de- 
ceive, nor  be  deceived,  that  he  should  be,  on  the  very  day  of  his 
death,  with  him  in  paradise.  Lazarus,  immediately  after  his 
death,  <*  was  carried  by  the  angels  into  Abraham's  bosom,"  a 
place  of  rest  and  comfort.      Were  it  otherwise,  with  what  pro- 
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priety  could  the  rich  epicure  in  hell  have  requested  that  blessed 
patriarch  to  send  this  same  Lazarus  to  his  father's  house,  that 
he  might  "testify  unto  his  brethren,"  who  were  yet  alive, 
"  lest  they  also  should  come  into  that  place  of  torment  ?"  Laz- 
arus, with  Abraham,  was  in  heaven,  while  the  brethren  of 
Dives  were  living  on  the  earth.  This  also  was  the  happy  situa- 
tion of  "  the  souls,"  whom  John  in  vision  "  saw  under  the 
altar,"  who  "  were  slain  for  the  word  of  God,"  while  their  mur- 
derers were  suffered  to  live.  Were  it  not  so,  with  what  proprie- 
ty could  they  have  cried,  "  O  Lord,  holy  and  true,  how  long 
dost  thou  not  avenge  our  blood  on  them  that  dwell  on  the 
earth  ?"  If  they  who  die  in  the  Lord  are  not  immediately  bless- 
ed, by  "  passing  into  glory,"  what  can  be  intended  by  the 
expression,  "  the  spirits  of  just  men  made  perfect  ?"  Complete 
perfection,  in  this  life,  is  attained  by  none.  But  do  the  spirits 
of  just  men,  at  death,  become  perfect  by  sleeping  with  their 
bodies,  or  by  being  reduced  to  a  senseless  and  inactive  state  f 
This  sentiment,  it  should  seem,  is  too  unreasonable  to  claim 
serious  belief.  Much  more  obvious  is  the  sentiment,  and  rea- 
sonable the  belief,  that  the  spirits  of  these  just  men  are  made 
perfect  in  knowledge,  in  purity,  and  in  happiness.  And  must 
not  this  be  the  blessed  state  of  all,  who  die  in  the  Lord  ?  It  is 
confidently  believed,  that  when  "  the  earthly  house  of  their 
tabernacle  is  dissolved,  they  immediately  enter  into  "  an  house 
not  made  with  hands,  eternal  in  the  heavens,"  and  that  their 
"  mortality  is  swallowed  up  of  life." 

As  we  have  the  most  satisfactory  evidence  that  they  who  die 
in  the  Lord  are  thus  blessed,  so  we  have  equal  evidence  that 
they  who  die  otherwise,  or  out  of  the  Lord,  are  accursed  ; 
that  they  immediately  go  to  their  "  own  place,"  and  "  in  hell 
lift  up  their  eyes,  being  in  torments." 

It  will  now  be  attempted  more  distinctly  to  describe  the 
blessedness  of  those,  who  die  in  the  Lord.  They  are  blessed. 
Yea,  saith  the  Spirit,  that  they  may  rest  from  their  labours. 
From  a  life  of  toil,  of  conflict,  and  wearisomeness,  they  "  en- 
ter into  rest,"  that  "  rest  which  remaineth  to  the  people  of 
God." 

They  rest  from  bodily  labour. — It  was  a  primal  denunciation 
of  the  hoiy  and  offended  God  against  sinful  man,  that  "  the 
ground  should  be  cursed  for  his  sake,"  that  it  should  '*  bring 
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forth  thorns  and  thistles,   and  that,  in  the  sweat  of  his  face  he 
should  eat  bread."     In  consequence  of  the  original  apostasy, 
"  all  things  are  full  of  labour,"  toil  and  sorrow.     It  is  +he  com- 
mon lot  of  man,  that  he  is  destined  to  a  life  of  labour.     Howev- 
er this  curse,  considering  the  human  condition,  may  be  esteem- 
ed,  virtually,  as  a  blessing  ;  and  although  to  "  labour,  working 
with  our  hands,"  may  be  not  only  a  duty,  but  a  pleasure  ;  yet, 
"  in  much  labour"  there  is  much  weariness,  painfulness,  and 
sorrow.      But  how   often   is  it  the  case  that    "  the  people  of 
God,"  the  "  excellent  of  the  earth,"  endure  a  disproportionate 
"  burden"   of  the  toil,  and  the  intensity  of  "  the  heat  of  the 
day."     Such  is  their  situation  in  life,  in  many  instances,  as  to 
render  it  unavoidable,  that  their  "  labours"  should  be  "  more 
abundant,"    and  their    toils  "  above  measure."     The  numer- 
ous cares  and  pressing  wants  of  their  families,  will  scarcely  al- 
low them  "  rest  to  the  soles  of  their  feet."     Although  the  con- 
sideration that  they  "  stand  in  their  lot,"  and  in  the  discharge 
of  the  duties  of  it,  faithfully   "  serve  their  generation,"  may  in 
some  measure  alleviate  their  fatigue,  and  beguile  their  sorrows, 
yet  must  their  unremitted  energies,   in  time,  debilitate  their 
bodily  powers,  and  undermine  even  the  strongest  constitution. 
Enfeebled  and    "  tired  nature"  will  at   length  sink  under  the 
insupportable  load.     But,  blessed  be  God,  this  load  can  never 
sink  them  lower  than    the  grave.     No  !    it  does  but  crush  the 
body.  The  immortal  spirit,  disencumbered  of  the  burden  of  mor- 
tality, mounts,  as  with  "  the  wings  of  a  dove,"  from  this  scene 
of  toil  and  labour,    and    "  flies  away  to  be  at  rest."     Such  is 
the  blessed  exchange  of  those  who  die  in  the  Lord,     They  rest 
from  corporal  labour. 

They  rest  jrom  the  labour  of  bodily  pains  and  infirmities. 

Not  only  death,  but  all  its  numerous  woes  were  by  sin  in- 
troduced into  the  world.  The  human  frame  is,  in  the  correct 
and  striking  language  of  inspiration,  styled  a  "  vile  body,"  a 
"  tabernacle,"  an  "  earthen  vessel."  By  this  representation, 
it  is  emphatically  intimated,  that  our  bodies  are  liable,  and  sub- 
ject to  humiliating  infirmities,  and  loathsome  disease  ;  that 
they  are  so  slight  and  brittle  in  their  structure  and  materials, 
they  are  easily  taken  down,  or  broken.  Such  is  our  material 
frame,  as  to  furnish  innumerable  avenues  to  sickness  and  pain, 
So  delicate  and  susceptible  are  our  bodily  organs,  that  they  are 
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injuriously  affected  by  every  temperature  of  the  air,  and  even 
by  the  light  and  appearances  of  the  heavens.  If  but  the  most 
minute  of  the  extreme  members  be  disordered,  the  whole  sys- 
tem is,  in  a  greater  or  less  degree,  deranged.  "  All  the  mem- 
bers surfer  with  it."  Frequently  is  our  health  blasted  by 
the  rough  wind  and  piercing  cold  of  winter,  and,  as  often  do 
we  sicken,  by  the  gentle  breeze,  and  the  summer's  scorching 
heat.  The  palatable  and  nutricious  food  which  we  eat,  the 
pleasant  and  exhilarating  beverage  which  we  drink,  ancr"  even 
the  vital  air  which  we  breathe,  are  pregnant  with  disease,  are  the 
ministers  of  death.  Sometimes  a  wasting  consumption  fastens 
upon  our  vital  part,  bringing  tiresome  days,  and  nights  of  weari- 
ness. Not  unfrequently  are  the  powers  of  the  body  debilitated, 
or  destroyed  by  the  trembling,  or  death  like  palsy,  and  shaken 
by  the  shivering  ague,  or  the  violent  paroxysms  of  convulsion. 
How  often  does  the  parching  fever  "  turn  our  moisture  into 
the  drought  of  summer,"  and  "  burn  our  bones  as  an  hearth  ?" 
Our  "couch  easeth  out  our  complaint;"  but  we  are  "  full 
of  tossings  to  and  fro."  In  the  evening  we  make  the  restless 
and  pileous  exclamation,  O,  that  it  were  morning  !  and  in  the 
morning,  O,  that  it  were  evening  !  How  often  are  we  tortured 
to  agony,  from  the  rheumatism  and  the  gout ;  the  gravel  and 
the  stone  !  To  how  many  events,  which  are  called  casualties, 
are  we  continually  exposed  and  subject,  which  produce  exqui- 
site pain,  and  mingle  in  the  cup  of  our  sweetest  worldly  enjoy- 
ments, "  the  wormwood  and  the  gall  ?"  Frequently  does  de- 
bilitating disease  "  weaken  our  strength  in  the  way,"  and  ren- 
der all  our  steps  wearisome  and  painful,  in  the  journey  of  life. 
But  however  robust  our  constitution,  and  high  the  enjoyment  of 
our  health,  yet  age  will  irrecoverably  impair  "  our  house  of  this 
tabernacle,"  and  load  us  with  a  complication  of  infirmities. 
Then  (should  we  attain  to  old  age)  will  "  the  keepers  of  the 
house  tremble,  and  the  strong  men  shall  bow  themselves." 
Then  are  they  "  afraid  of  that  which  is  high,  and  fears  are  in 
the  way  ;  the  almond  tree  flourisheth  ;  the  grasshopper  is  a 
burden  ;  desire  faileth,  and  man  goeth  to  his  long  home,  and 
mourners  go  about  the  streets." 

From  these  labours,  not  the  most  eminent  christians  are  ex- 
empted. But  whatever  may  be  the  pains  and  infirmities  to 
which  they  are  subject,  and  under  which  they  labour,  they  are 
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to  remember,  for  their  consolation,  that  they  will  be  of  but  short 
continuance.  Soon  will  they  pass  this  scene  of  suffering,  and 
rest  from  these  their  labours,  in  that  holy  and  happy  place,  where 
"  the  inhabitant  shall  not  say,  I  am  sick  ;"  where  there  shall  be 
"  neither  sorrow,  nor  crying  ;  neither  shall  there  be  any  more 
pain  ;  for  the  former  things  are  passed  away."  "  Corruptible 
shall  put  on  incorruption,  and  mortal,  immortality  ;'  and 
"  death  will  be  swallowed  up  in  victory." 

They  who  die  in  the  Lord  rest  from  the  labour  of  affliction 
and  trials,  generally,  arising  from  their  outward  circumstances. 
Aside  from  bodily  disease  and  infirmities,  "  many  are  the 
afflictions  of  the  righteous,"  in  common  with  the  wicked. 
The  inheritance  of  poverty  is  not,  unfrequently,  their  only  por- 
tion, in  the  present  world.  Like  Lazarus,  they  have  their 
"  evil  things,"  and  are  dependent  for  their  support,  on  "  the 
crumbs  which  fall  from  the  rich  man's  table."  "  God  hath 
chosen  the  poor  of  this  world,"  for  his  peculiar  people.  Many 
are  the  children  of  penury  and  want,  who  are  "  the  excellent 
of  the  earth."  Hard,  in  many  respects,  is  their  humble  lot ; 
and  many  are  their  struggles  and  conflicts  with  their  dependent 
and  straitened  circumstances. 

Sometimes  from  the  height  of  worldly  prosperity,  they  are, 
unexpectedly,  precipitated  into  the  lowest  vale  of  adversity. 
When,  with  much  confidence,  they  might  imagine  that  their 
"  mountain  stood  strong,"  it  has  suddenly  "  fallen  and  come 
to  nought."  Their  fairest  prospects  have  instantly  been  blasted, 
and  the  meridian  sun  of  their  prosperity  has  suddenly  been 
overcast  with  a  thick  and  gloomy  cloud.  A  reverse  in  their  cir- 
cumstances, like  this,  must  be  peculiarly  trying  ;  and  like  the 
patriarch  of  old,  they  are  ready,  in  despondency,  to  exclaim, 
*•*  all  these  things  are  against  me." 

The  children  of  their  fondest  hopes,  of  their  fervent  prayers 
and  raised  expectations,  sometimes  become  the  source  of  their 
bitterest  disappointment,  most  pungent  sorrows,  and  pointed 
grief.  The  profligacy  and  licentiousness  of  children,  are,  to 
the  sensibilities  of  pious  parents,  sharper  than  the  serpent's 
tooth,  and  keener  than  the  adder's  sting.  But  how  often  do 
they  realize  this  sharp  and  envenomed  affliction  ! 

Particularly  to  enumerate  all  the  trials  and  afflictions  of  life, 
arising  from  external  circumstances,  which  fall  to  the  lot  of  the 
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people  of  God,  time  would  fail  me.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  they 
are  numerous,  and  often  extremely  distressing.  But  these  are 
the  corrections  of  that  all-benevolent  and  good  Being,  who 
"does  not  afflict  willingly,  nor  grieve  the  children  of  men." 
*e  Although  he  cause  grief,  yet  will  he  have  compassion  accord- 
ing to  the  multitude  of  his  mercies."  And  although,  to  the 
children  of  God's  love,  "  no  chastening  for  the  present  seemeth 
to  be  joyous,  but  grievous  ;  nevertheless,  afterward  it  yieldeth 
the  peaceable  fruit  of  righteousness,  unto  them  which  are  exer- 
cised thereby."  But  notwithstanding  sorrow  and  "affliction 
abide,"  and  will  attend  them  through  the  tedious  journey  of 
life,  even  to  the  grave  ;  further,  they  will  not  accompany  them. 
Dying  in  the  Lord,  they  are  completely  blest.  In  heaven,  pov- 
erty, disappointment,  and  distress  will  no  more  be  known. 
There  they  will  "  hunger  no  more,  neither  shall  they  thirst  any 
more,"  neither  shall  the  sigh  of  grief,  nor  the  tear  of  sorrow, 
be  ever  heard  or  seen  through  all  the  blissful  region.  All  their 
sorrow  shall  be  turned  into  joy — all  their  labour  into  rest. 

They  who  die  in  the   Lord,    rest  from  the  labour  arising 
from  the  loss  of  near  and  dear  friends  and  relatives. 

When  "  at  ease"  God  sometimes  "  breaks  asunder"  those 
who  are  "  precious  in  his  sight."  "  He  taketh  them  by  the 
neck,  and  shaketh  them  to  pieces."  "  He  cleaveth  their  reins 
asunder,  and  doth  not  spare."  "  He  breaketh  them  with 
breach  upon  breach,  and  runneth  upon  them  like  a  giant ;"  inso- 
much that  their  "  face  is  foul  with  weeping,  and  on  their  eyelids 
is  the  shadow  of  death."  Not  unfrequently,  and  at  a  time  unex- 
pected, when  they  looked  not  for  it,  he  "  taketh  away  from  them 
the  desire  of  their  eyes  with  a  stroke,"  the  beloved  "  wife  of 
their  youth,"  their  bosom  companion,  the  sympathising  part- 
ner of  their  joys  and  sorrows  ;  with  whom  they  had  taken 
"  sweet  counsel,  and  walked  unto  the  house  of  God  in  compa- 
ny." And  with  not  less  frequency,  is  the  beloved  husband,  the 
support  and  solace  of  his  companion,  by  a  stroke  equally  sudden 
and  distressing,  separated  from  her  to  "  the  land  of  darkness." 
Often  is  the  kind,  affectionate  and  solicitous  parent,  on  whom 
the  children  much  depended,  as  the  guide  of  their  youth,  and 
the  aid  and  counsellor  of  their  riper  years,  torn  from  their  loving 
and  loved  embrace ;  removed  forever  from  their  sight,  and 
added  to  the  great  il  congregation  of  the  dead."     How  often  is 
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the  amiable,  the  lovely  and  beloved  child  snatched  from  the 
parents'  longing  arms  !  It  was  the  child  in  whom  their  souls  de- 
lighted, the  subject  of  their  fervent  prayers,  and  the  object  of 
their  tenderest  care.  They  had  bestowed  upon  it  the  most  dili- 
gent and  judicious  culture  ;  and  with  peculiar  pleasure  marked 
the  expansion  of  genius,  and  the  progress,  both  of  mental  and 
personal  improvement.  With  heart-felt  satisfaction  had  they 
beheld  "  each  opening  virtue,  and  each  rising  grace,"  till  they 
attained  to  maturity,  and  shed  blessings  on  all  around.  They 
indeed  saw  their  beloved  child  a  rich  blessing  to  others,  and  a 
shining  ornament  to  the  church  of  Christ.  But  alas  !  suddenly 
the  light  is  extinguished,  never  more,  in  the  pr*esent  state  of 
existence,  to  beam  its  mild  and  cheering  radiance  on  their 
weeping  and  beclouded  eyes.  In  a  word,  how  often  does  re- 
lentless death  separate  "  lover  and  friend"  in  all  the  relations  of 
life,  overwhelming  the  survivors  with  all  the  sad  variety  of  grief ! 

From  trials  like  these,  the  people  of  God  are  not  exempted  in 
the  present  state  of  existence.  Sometimes  are  they  assailed  by 
them,  in  the  journey  of  life,  with  peculiar  violence.  But  in 
heaven  "  the  days  of  their  mourning  will  be  ended."  There 
shall  they  find  perfect  rest  from  the  labour  of  these  pungent 
sorrows ;  for  there,  labour  and  sorrow  can  never  find  admit- 
tance. "  The  Lamb  who  is  in  the  midst  of  the  throne  shall  feed 
them,  and  lead  them  unto  living  fountains  of  waters."  "  They 
shall  drink  of  the  river  of  his  pleasures,"  and  "  God  shall  wipe 
away  all  tears  from  their  eyes." 

Dying  in  the  Lord,  his  people  rest  from  the  labour  which 
arises  from  their  state  of  moral  imperfection. 

Christians,  in  the  present  life,  and  even  those  who  are  most 
highly  distinguished  for  their  moral  purity  and  religious  attain- 
ments, are  subject  to  no  small  degree  of  imperfection,  languor 
of  devotion,  and  departure  from  the  path  of  duty.  And  of  these 
their  failures,  christians  of  this  descript^  it  is  believed,  are 
the  most  conscious,  and  on  account  of  them,  the  most  humble. 
The  truly  good  and  devout  christian,  who  has  copiously  imbib- 
ed the  spirit  of  Christ,  is  far  removed  from  that  character, 
which,  swelling  with  pride  and  self-complacency,  arrogantly 
says,  "  stand  by,  come  not  near  to  me  ;  for  I  am  holier  than 
thou."  "  God,  I  thank  thee,  that  I  am  not  as  other  men,  or 
even  as  this  publican,"  constitutes  no  part  of  his  prayer.    This  is 
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neither  the  thought  of  his  heart,  nor  the  expression  of  his  lips. 
No  !  the  genuine  christian,  sensible  of  the  great  and  numerous 
errors  both  of  his  heart  and  life  ;  filled  with  ingenuous  shame 
and  lowliness  of  mind  ;  sensible  of  his  great  unworthiness  of  the 
divine  benignity,  and  of  his  just  desert  of  evil  ;  and,  "  esteem- 
ing others  better  than  himself,"  scarcely  dares  to  "  lift  up  his 
eyes  to  heaven  ;"  but,  smiting  "  on  his  breast,"  he  utters  the 
penitent  cry,  "  God  be  merciful  to  me,  a  sinner."  The  lan- 
guage of  his  soul,  in  the  view  of  the  purity  and  uncreated 
excellence  and  glory  of  the  Divine  character,  is,  "  my  lean- 
ness !  my  leanness  !"  "  Wo  is  me  !  for  I  am  undone,  because 
I  am  a  man  of  unclean  lips,"  of  impure  heart,  "  I  abhor  myself, 
and  repent  in  dust  and  ashes." 

Under  a  deep  sense  of  unsubdued  sin  and  remaining  infirm- 
ities, he  is  "  bowed  down  greatly,  goes  mourning,"  and 
"  groans  being  burdened."  Nor  is  he  a  stranger  to  the  senti- 
ments and  feelings  of  an  eminent  saint  and  apostle,  when  be 
made  the  affecting  and  impressive  exclamation,  "  O  wretched 
man  that  I  am  !  who  shall  deliver  me  from  the  body  of  this 
death  !"  Frequently  does  he  find  humiliating  occasion  to  com- 
plain of  dissipated,  vain  and  evil  thoughts,  which  intrude  upon 
his  mind,  interrupt  his  serious  meditations  and  devotional 
exercises,  and  grieve  and  distress  his  soul.  Frequently  also, 
does  he  find  occasion  to  lament,  that  profitable  conversation 
has  not  employed  his  tongue,  which  should  be  "  a  tree  of  life," 
that  his  "  speech"  has  not  been  suitably  "  seasoned  with  salt" 
and  "  good  to  the  use  of  edifying,"  and  such,  as  might  "  minister 
grace  unto  the  hearers."  Nor  less  frequently  does  he  find 
occasion  to  condemn  himself,  that,  in  his  intercourse  with  the 
world,  and  in  the  more  private  walks  of  life,  his  conduct  has  not, 
with  suitable  care,  been  regulated  by  the  divine  standard  and 
rule  of  duty.  He  finds  "  a  law  in  his  members  warring  against 
the  law  of  his  mind,"  insomuch  "  that  when  he  would  do  good, 
evil  is  present  with  him."  And  not  only  has  he  to  "  wrestle 
with  flesh  and  blood,  but  against  principalities  and  powers, 
against  the  rulers  of  the  darkness  of  this  world,  against  spiritu- 
al wickedness  in  high  places." 

The  christian's,  is  a  life  of  continual  conflict  with  enemies  not 
only  from  without,  but  from  within.  It  is  his,  to  run,  to  strive, 
to  fight,  to  resist,  and  to  press,  with  all  his  might  against  his 
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numerous,  subtle  and  potent  foes  ;  to  "  mortify  his  members," 
the  f*  deeds  of  the  body  ;"  to  "  pluck  out  the  right  eye  •"  to 
*f  cut  off  the  right  hand  ;"  to  "take  up  his  cross  ;"  to  subdue 
rebellious  lusts  ;  to  "  bring  down  high  thoughts,"  and 
"  lofty  imaginations ;"  to  exercise  humble  submission  ;  to 
"  watch  and  pray  ;"  to  go  through  "  evil  report  and  dishon- 
our," and  to  force  his  way  through  a  host  of  resisting  enemies, 
and  to  "  take  the  kingdom  of  heaven  by  force." 

How  formidable  are  the  foes  ;  how  many  the  conflicts,  and  how 
difficult  and  laboi-ious  are  the  duties  of  the  christian  !  But  sen- 
sible, that  in  the  discharge  of  them,  he  is  greatly  and  criminally 
deficient  ;  that  he  but  feebly  "  plays  the  man,"  and  faintly  ex- 
hibits the  christian  hero,  in  the  spiritual  warfare,  he  finds  abun- 
dant occasion  for  self-reproach  and  confusion  of  face  ;  for  godly 
sorrow  and  deep  repentance ;  for  ingenuous  grief  and  the 
severity  of  reproof.  How  great  and  distressing  must  be  his 
labour,  arising  from  considerations  like  these  !  But  death  closes 
this  laborious  and  conflicting  scene.  Dying  in  the  Lord,  the 
christian  rests  from  all  the  sorrows  of  imperfection,  and  the  toils 
of  warfare.  He  is  completely  blessed  in  a  state  of  perfect  puri- 
ty ;  for,  with  his  mortal  body,  he  drops  the  body  of  moral 
death.  Into  the  pure  regions  of  bliss,  nothing  that  defileth  can 
find  admission.  There,  sin  and  its  wretched  offspring,  grief, 
sorrow,  and  painful  conflict,  do  fully,  and  forever  cease.  No 
vain  and  impure  thought  ;  no  tumultuary  passion  ;  no  unhal- 
lowed desire  ;  no  unholy  affection ;  no  painful  distance  from 
God,  their  "  exceeding  joy  ;"  no  imperfection  of  love,  wiH 
ever  disturb  or  grieve  the  blest  inhabitants.  From  all  these 
evils,  yes,  from  every  evil,  will  they  forever  rest  in  the  calm 
beatitude  of  divine  light  and  love,  and  in  "joy  unspeakable 
and  full  of  glory."     Once  more — 

They  who  die  in  the  Lord  rest  from  all  that  labour  which 
arises  from  the  prevalence  of  wickedness  in  the  world. 

While  the  "  fool  makes  a  mock  at  sin,"  and,  like  the  mad- 
man, sports  himself  with  the  firebrands,  arrows  and  death,  of 
licentiousness  and  presumptuous  sins,  which  are  hurled  in  every 
direction,  the  truly  good  man  and  serious  christian,  like  the 
"  man  after  God's  own  heart,"  "  beholds  the  transgressors  and 
is  grieved."  "  The  filthy  conversation  of  the  wicked,  with  their 
unlawful  deeds,  vexes  his  righteous  soul   from  day   to  day." 
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He  cannot  but  "  sigh  and  cry  for  all  the  abominations  which 
are  done"  around  him,  by  beings  who  are  endued  with  the  fac- 
ulty of  reason,  and  who,  while  they  make  their  boast  of  this 
endowment,  by  deeds  disclaim  it. 

The  frivolity,  and  contaminating  amusements,  the  giddiness, 
vanity  and  extravagance,  which  so  generally  prevail ;  the  evil 
and  corrupting  communications,  profane  oaths,  horrid  execra- 
tions and  abominable  blasphemies  ;  the  disregard  of  holy  time, 
and  divine  institutions  ;  the  contempt  of  civil  authority,  and 
daring  violation  of  our  excellent  civil  laws  and  establishments  ; 
the  excessive  and  unparalleled  use  of  ardent  spirits,  that  Hydra 
pest  of  society,  the  "  enemy  of  all  righteousness,"  and  source  of 
almost  every  evil ;  these,  these  are  the  "  abominable  deeds," 
and  "  works  of  darkness,"  by  the  prevalence  of  which,  the 
christian's  eyes  are  pained,  his  heart  grieved,  and  his  soul 
filled  with  pungent  sorrow. 

In  view  of  these  disgraceful  and  alarming  evils,  distressing 
must  be  his  reflections,  and  more  distressing  his  anticipations. 
How  can  the  true  philanthropist  and  benevolent  christian  con- 
template on  these  overflowings  of  ungodliness,  on  the  ingrati- 
tude and  degradation  of  his  species,  the  evils  to  which,  by  trans- 
gression, they  are  subject  in  the  present  world,  and  that  incon- 
ceivable weight  of  wo  and  wretchedness,  to  which  they  are  ex- 
posed in  the  world  to  come,  and  not  feel  his  soul  pierced 
through  with  many  sorrows  ? 

As  "  righteousness  exalteth  a  nation,"  so  <e  sin  is  a  reproach 
to  any  people."  It  is  indeed  their  greatest  bane,  and  tends 
effectually  to  the  prostration  of  their  strength,  the  obscuration 
of  their  glory,  the  removal  of  their  defence,  and  the  annihilation 
of  their  most  precious  privileges  and  dearest  enjoyments. 
Inevitable  destruction  is  the  direful  offspring  of  unbridled  licen- 
tiousness, and  uncontrolled  wickedness.  Must  not  considera- 
tions like  these,  viewed  in  relation  to  the  multitude  thronging 
the  "  broad  way,"  and  viewed  in  relation  to  his  country,  and 
the  sinful  nations  of  the  earth,  overcast  the  christian's  mind  with 
gloom  and  thick  darkness  ?  Must  they  not  fill  his  soul  with 
sad  and  melancholy  forebodings,  and  wring  his  heart  with 
agonizing  grief  ? 

However  but  few,  apparently,  lay  these  things  suitably  to 
mind,  the  good  man,  the  considerate  christian,  cannot  but  ex» 
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claim  from  the  fulness  of  his  anxious  and  benevolent  souL, 
"  Wo  worth  the  day  !"  <l  My  bowels  !  my  bowels !  I  am 
pained  at  the  very  heart.  My  heart  maketh  a  noise  in  me  ;  I 
cannot  hold  my  peace,"  O  my  soul!  calamities  more  dreadful 
than  "  the  sound  of  the  trumpet  and  the  alarm  of  war,"  are 
impending.  "  Destruction  upon  destruction  is  cried."  It 
cometh  as  a  "  whrrlwind  ;"  it  will  sweep  like  a  "  besom." 
Lord  of  compassion  !  Restrain  the  aboundings  of  wickedness  ; 
restrain  the  "  remainder  of  wrath."  "  Turn  us,  O  God  of  our 
salvation,  and  cause  thine  anger  towards  us  to  cease."  "  Turn 
us  again,  O  God  of  hosts,  and  cause  thy  face  to  shine,  and  we 
shall  be  saved."  "  Let  the  priests  and  ministers  of  the  Lord 
weep  between  the  porch  and  the  altar ;"  let  all  who  fear  the 
divine  judgments  and  wish  for  the  prosperity  of  Zion,  cry, 
"  spare  thy  people,  O  Lord,  and  give  not  thine  heritage  to  re- 
proach." "  Teach  transgressors  thy  ways,"  and  let  "  sinners 
be  converted  unto  thee."  "  Bless  thine  inheritance  ;  feed 
them  also,  and  lift  them  up  forever." 

Little  as  it  may  be  believed,  such  is  the  solicitude  of  the 
considerate  and  benevolent  christian,  on  account  of  the  trans- 
gressions of  the  ungodly.     But  death  will  close  this   scene  of 
anxiety  and  labour.     The  gates  of  heaven  are  forever  shut  and 
impenetrable  to   "  every  thing  that  defileth,  and  whatsoever 
worketh  abomination,  or  maketh  a  lie."     Pure  and  holy  itself, 
all  the  blest  inhabitants  of  heaven  are  pure  and  holy.     There, 
"  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling,"  and  there  *«  the  weary  be 
at  rest."     And  thither  do  their  works  of  patience,  of  piety  and 
of  holiness  ;    all  their  beneficence,  labours  of  love  and  faithful 
services  follow  them,  to  insure  a  large  and  free  reward  ;  a  reward, 
not  indeed   of  debt  ;    but  of  rich,   of  infinite   and  everlasting 
grace.     Not  they  who  "  cry,  Lord,  Lord,  but  do  not  the  things 
which  he  says ;"  not  the  religious  visionary  and  enthusiast ;  not 
the  zealous  contender  for  the  "  tythe  of  the  mint,  and  anise  and 
cummin"  of  religion  ;  not  the  frigid  formalist,  nor  the  unhallow- 
ed glowing  devotee  ;  not  the  indifferent  latitudinarian,  nor  the 
anathematizing  infalliblist — But  "  blessed  are  they  that  do  his 
commandments,  that  they  may  have  a  right  to  the  tree  of  life, 
and  may  enter  in  through  the  gates  into  the  city." 
G 


IMPROVEMENT. 

1.  This  subject  furnishes  to  the  christian  the  most  stable 
ground  of  support  in  his  wearisome  journey  of  life,  and  under 
the  most  weighty  pressures  of  adversity. 

Oppressed  christian,  weary  traveller,  benighted  and  wildered 
pilgrim  !  Are  thy  afflictions  grievous,  thy  conflicts  violent, 
thy  burden  heavy,  thy  road  dark,  rough  and  painful  ?  Are  thy 
privations  numerous  and  thy  sorrows  multiplied  ?  Yet  hast  thou 
no  occasion  to  be  disheartened,  or  to  "  sorrow  as  others,  who 
have  no  hope."  Let  not  thy  soul,  then,  be  cast  down,  nor 
greatly  disquieted  ;  "  hope  in  God  ;  for  thou  shalt  yet  praise 
him  for  the  help  of  his  countenance."  "  Trust  in  the  Lord  and 
stay  thyself  upon  thy  God  ;"  for  in  "  him  is  everlasting 
strength,"  ever-enduring  mercy.  Willingly  doth  he  not  afflict, 
nor  grieve  the  children  of  his  love.  His  corrections  are  in  meas- 
ure. They  are  all  fatherly  chastisements.  As  is  thy  day,  so 
shall  be  thy  strength.  No  temptation  shall  befall  thee,  but 
such  as  befall  the  children  of  his  watchful  care  and  tender  affec- 
tion ;  and  with  every  temptation  will  he  open  a  way  for  thy 
escape  from  every  eventual  evil.  His  consolations  will  assuage 
thy  sorrows,  and  his  grace  will  alleviate  thy  burden,  and  smooth 
the  roughness  of  thy  way. 

But  however  weighty  may  be  thy  burden,  and  oppressive 
thine  afflictions,  soon  will  the  burden  drop  and  the  afflictions 
cease.  Tiresome  as  thine  earthly  pilgrimage  may  be,  remember 
for  thy  support  and  consolation,  that  its  utmost  length  can  be 
but  short,  and  will  soon  close.  Soon  wilt  thou  "  tread  the 
desert  through,"  and  enter  upon  that  blissful  state  of  existence, 
where  all  the  evils  of  the  present  life  will  forever  be  unknown  ; 
where  no  intervening  cloud  or  darkness  will  obstruct  thy  immor- 
tal vision,  in  beholding  "  light  ineffable"  and  uncreated  excel- 
lence and  glory  ;  where  no  painful  uncertainty,  or  perplexing 
doubt  will  disturb  thy  peaceful  and  happy  mind  ;  where  no 
languor  of  love,  no  imperfection  will  hang  heavy  upon  thy 
heart,  or  damp  thy  joy  ;  where  the  most  pure  and  holy  affection 
will  glow  in  every  breast  among  the  countless  myriads  of  heaven- 
ly inhabitants,  and  bind  them  all  with  the  most  indissoluble 
bond  of  blissful  union.  The  perfection  of  holiness,  of  rest,  and 
of  happiness,  will,  in  every  soul,  forever  exist.      O  christian, 
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how   glorious  will   be  thy  rest,  how  blissful   thine  everlasting* 
portion ! 

In  view  of  this,  do  not  all  thy  troubles,  however  numerous 
and  great,  sink  into  insignificance  and  disappear  ?  Surely 
they  are  to  be  estimated  as  the}'  were  by  the  suffering  apostle-, 
light  and  momentary,  and  "  not  worthy  to  be  compared  with 
the  glory  which  shall  be  revealed."  However  at  present  they 
seem  not  joyous,  but  grievous,  yet  will  they  work  together  for 
thy  good,  and  render  more  grateful  thy  heavenly  rest,  and  give 
a  higher  relish  to  heavenly  joys.  When  once  thou  shalt  have 
passed  the  stream  of  Jordan,  and  landed  on  the  peaceful  shore 
of  Canaan,  with  pleasure  and  gratitude,  joy  and  praise,  wilt  thou 
look  back  on  the  storms  of  affliction,  and  billows  of  adversity, 
through  which  thy  guardian  God  had  safely  carried  thee  ;  and 
from  which  he  has  given  thy  soul  happy  and  everlasting  deliveiv 
ance.  "  In  patience"  then,  O  christian,  "  possess  thy  soul, 
nor  weary  and  faint"  in  thine  earthly  pilgrimage.  Let  the 
consideration  of  these  great  and  glorious  things  be  "  an  anchor 
to  thy  soul,  both  sure  and  steadfast."  "  With  patience  wait 
all  the  days  of  thy  appointed  time,  till  thy  change,"  thy  blessed 
change,  "  shall  come." 

2.  How  wretched  is  the  condition  of  the  ungodly  !  "  There 
is  no  peace,  saith  my  God,  to  the  wicked."  Although  in  pos- 
session of  "more  than  heart  could  wish  ;"  although  '*  clothed 
in  purple  and  fine  linen,"  they  "  fare  sumptuously  every  day," 
and  "  their  eyes  stand  out  with  fatness,"  yet  are  they  pooir 
and  destitute.  They  possess  not  "  the  true  riches  ;"  and,  not 
being  clothed  with  the  robe  of  righteousness,  they  are  "misera- 
ble and  naked."  "  Better  is  a  dinner  of  herbs,"  accompanied 
with  pious  gratitude  and  christian  love,  than  their  "  stalled  ox," 
and  sumptuous  fare,  attended  with  hatred  and  selfish  gratifica- 
tion. All  their  seemingly  pleasant  paths  are  strewed  thick 
with  piercing  thorns  ;  and  their  highest  enjoyments,  compared 
with  the  lowest  consolation  of  the  poor  and  despised  christian  in 
his  communion  with  God,  are  "found  wanting."  They  are, 
indeed,  in  comparison  with  this,  but  as  the  shadow,  to  the  sub- 
stance ;  as  the  lightest  glittering  tinsel,  to  solid  gold  ;  as  empty 
husks,  to  the  fatted  calf,  and  as  stagnant  water,  to  the  pure 
river  of  life.  "  At  their  best  estate,"  in  relation  to  real  and 
substantial  happiness,  they  are  "altogether  vanity." 
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What  must  be  their  situation,  then,  in  seasons  of  adversity 
and  sorrow  ?  Miserable  and  wretched  indeed  !  They  have  no 
substantial  prop,  on  which  to  lean.  Their  best  support  is  a 
broken  reed  and  piercing  spear.  Removing  themselves  far  from 
God,  the  source  of  all  consolation,  God  has  removed  himself  far 
from  them.  They  know  not  his  comforting  presence,  the  con- 
solations of  his  Spirit,  the  supports  of  his  grace,  and  the  joys 
of  his  salvation. 

O  sinner  S  thou  hast  no  benignant  sun  to  illumine  and  cheer 
thy  darksome  gloom  ;  no  shield  to  defend  and  protect  thee 
against  eventual  evil ;  no  God  for  thy  covert ;  no  Saviour  for 
thy  friend.  However  thou  mayest  not  know  "  that  thou  art  thus 
wretched,  and  miserable,  and  poor,  and  blind,  and  naked  ;'* 
and,  in  thy  present  situation,  helpless,  and  without  defence, 
this  is  not  the  less  thy  deplorable  case.  Unhappy  man  !  the 
feeble  supports,  on  which  thy  dependence  is  placed,  are  bend- 
ing, breaking,  failing  !  Death  is  rapidly  approaching ;  and 
soon,  unless  thou  be  zealous  and  repent,  will  that  relentless  exe- 
cutioner sweep  away  all  "thy  refuges  of  lies  ;"  when  all  the 
terrors  of  a  distressing  eternity  will  burst  on  thy  affrighted 
view,  and  seize  upon  thy  guilty  and  anguished  soul.  All  the 
miseries  of  this  life  are  but  pleasure,  in  comparison  with  thy 
then  unspeakably,  inconceivably  wretched  situation.  O  sinner  ! 
"  knowing  the  terrors  of  the  Lord,"  be  persuaded  now,  "  in  this 
thy  day,  to  know  the  things  which  belong  to  thy  peace,"  "  that 
thereby  good  may  come  unto  thee." 

Omitting  other  reflections  suggested  by  the  text,  let  it  be 
observed, 

3.  That  the  subject  is  happily  adapted  to  minister  consolation 
to  survivors,  on  the  death  of  their  dear  friends  and  connexions, 
who,  they  have  good  ground  to  hope,  have  died  in  the  Lord. 
The  death,  indeed,  of  our  friends  and  connexions,  who  give 
little  or  no  evidence  of  dying  in  this  blessed  manner,  is  not  to 
be  deplored  as  an  event,  in  relation  to  divine  providence,  or  the 
design  of  the  God  of  providence,  either  as  untimely,  unwise  or 
evil.  Nojust  occasion  is  given  us,  even  in  this  case,  to  murmur, 
to  repine,  or  to  indulge  a  querulous  regret.  However  sorrow- 
ful and  distressing  in  itself  considered,  yet  the  event  demands 
our  cordial  acquiescence  and  humble  submission  to  the  divine 
will.     Remembering  that  God,  who  is  wise  in  heart,  wonderful 
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in  counsel,  and  excellent  in  working,  has  done  it,  we  are  not  to 
open  our  mouth  with  the  language  of  complaint.  But  unfeign- 
edly  submitting  to  his  just  decree  and  sovereign  will,  it  becomes 
us  to  say  from  the  heart,  "it  is  well;"  amen  ;  "  let  the  Lord 
be  glorified." 

If  such  are  to  be  our  views  and  exercises  under  a  dispensation 
of  providence,  trying  and  distressful  like  this,  what  should  our 
views  and  exercises  be,  when  the  angel  of  death  is  commissioned 
to  remove  from  this  scene  of  sorrow  and  of  sin,  those  who  are 
happily  prepared  for  that  blissful  state,  where  sin  and  sorrow 
forever  cease  !  However  near  and  dear  they  may  be  to  us  by  the 
bonds  of  nature,  or  the  ties  of  friendship  and  affection,  it  be- 
comes us  to  exercise  more  than  mere  submission.  With  sub- 
mission, chastened  joy  and  humble  gratitude  are  to  be  mingled. 

When  the  strong  and  relentless  hand  of  death  unclasps  those 
mutual  and  endearing  embraces,  which  had  united  us  to  beloved 
pious  friends,  and  especially  our  bosom  companions,  we  may 
indeed  feel,  as  if  our  dearer  self  were  separated  from  us  ;  our 
most  tender  sensibilities  are  keenly  touched  ;  our  very  heart- 
strings seem  almost  torn  asunder,  and  the  tears  of  overwhelm- 
ing grief  may  stream  from  our  weeping  eyes.  But  may  not  all. 
this  be  consistent  with  christian  submission,  and  even  joyful 
acquiescence  to  the  will  of  our  Father,  who  is  in  heaven  ?  Jesus 
wept,  my  brethren,  at  the  sepulchre  of  his  beloved  friend.  Nor 
is  it  unbecoming  the  dignified  and  sympathetic  spirit  of  our  holy 
religion,  on  a  like  occasion,  to  imitate  that  divine  and  lovely  ex- 
ample. But  our  tears  should  be  the  tears  of  cordial,  of  joyful 
resignation.  Cheerfully  should  we  kiss  "  the  rod  of  our  afflic- 
tion, and  ascribe  justice  and  benevolence  to  him  "  who  had  ap- 
pointed it ;"  and  the  willing  language  of  our  hearts  should  be, 
"  the  Lord  hath  taken  away  ;  blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord." 

Shall  Pagan,  or  moral  philosophy  operate  as  a  lenitive  to 
grief  and  sorrow  arising  from  the  loss  of  dear  friends,  and 
even  triumph  over  these  infirmities  of  nature  ?.  And  shall  not 
Bible  philosophy  administer  the  soothing  balm  of  consolation, 
and  inspire  our  souls  with  sentiments  and  feelings  of  christian 
submission  ?  However  great  and  irreparable  our  privation,  is 
not  the  blessing  acquired  by  our  departed  pious  friends  un- 
speakably greater?  How  much  better  is  the  day  of  their  death, 
than  the  day  of  their  birth !  that  indeed  is  their  joyful  birth-day 
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into  glory.  But  can  we  entertain  such  low  and  depreciating 
views  of  the  joys  and  employments  of  the  heavenly  world,  as  to 
think  them  less  happy,  than  when  their  bodies  were  their  home  ? 
Can  we  be  so  selfish  as  to  indulge  a  single  wish  for  their  return 
from  their  blissful  situation  to  this  vale  of  tears,  of  darkness 
and  of  sin  ?  Surely  not,  in  the  exercise  of  reason,  and  of  that 
*'  charity  which  seeketh  not  her  own." 

Do  we  not  patiently,  and  with  a  degree  of  satisfaction  and 
pleasure,  part  with  our  dearest  friends  and  connexions  for  weeks 
and  even  months,  when  concerns  of  comparatively  small  mo- 
ment demand  their  absence  ?  And  does  it  not  satisfy  our 
minds  and  impart  pleasure  to  our  hearts,  to  hear  from  time  to 
time  that  they  enjoy  health  and  prosper  ?  Shall  we,  then, 
mourn  and  repine,  when  death  has  removed  them  from  us,  for 
perhaps,  but  a  few  days  or  hours  before  our  summons  shall 
arrive,  to  follow  them  ?  Shall  we  act  a  part  so  unreasonable  and 
inconsistent,  and  especially  when  we  consider  that  our  christian 
friends,  who  havejourneyed  before  us,  have  gone  upon  no  unim- 
portant business  ;  but  to  come  into  possession  of  *«  durable 
riches  and  righteousness,"  a  crown  of  unfading  lustre,  an  ever- 
lasting kingdom  ?  Can  we  truly  love  them  and  justly  estimate 
their  acquisition,  and  yet  wish  them  deprived  of  this  "  eternal 
weight  of  glory  ?"  Or  could  they  be  thus  blessed  without  tasting 
death  ? 

Who  knows  how  great  and  numerous  are  the  "  evils  to 
come,"  from  which  God,  in  mercy,  has  been  pleased  to  deliver 
them  ?  But  however  great  might  be  the  prosperity  in  reserve 
for  them,  had  the  sovereign  disposer  of  events  seen  fit  longer  to 
continue  them  on  earth  ;  yet,  even  this  were  a  great  and  un- 
speakable loss,  compared  with  their  present  gain.  Surely, 
then,  it  becomes  us  to  be  perfectly  satisfied,  and,  on  their  ac- 
count, greatly  to  rejoice,  although  on  our  own  account,  we  min- 
gle with  our  joy,  the  flowing  tears  of  sorrow. 

All  this  you  will  say  is  indeed  true,  if  we  have  assurance 
that  our  deceased  friends  enjoy  the  blessedness  of  those  who  die 
in  the  Lord ;  but  how  is  this  to  be  ascertained  ?  While,  in  a 
peremptory  manner,  we  would  not  decide  what  is  the  situation 
of  any  one  who  is  numbered  with  the  dead,  however  eminent  in 
christian  attainments  he  might  appear,  when  living  ;  yet,  bless- 
ed be  God,  such  may  be  the  evidence  given  us  by  our  beloved 
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friends  deceased,  that  they  indeed  died  in  the  Lord,  and  are 
now  inheriting  the  promises,  as  to  remove  from  our  minds  all 
painful  uncertainty.  Must  not  this  be  the  case,  when,  from 
long  and  intimate  acquaintance,  we  had  satisfactorily  discovered 
in  them  the  strongest  indications  of  habitual  devotedness  of 
"  spirit,"  of  "  soul"  and  of  "  body"  to  the  service  of  God, 
whom  they  had  professed  to  love,  and  to  the  honour  of  our  holy 
religion,  which  they  had  explicitly  avowed  ?  when,  apparently, 
by  divine  grace,  the  strong  and  steady  bias  of  their  souls  had 
been  directed  to  the  uncreated  Divinity,  the  beauty  of  holiness, 
and  the  pure  joys  of  immortality,  as  the  centre  of  their  desires 
and  the  attractive  objects  of  their  leading  pursuit  !  when  we 
had  seen  them  with  much  uniformity  shine  with  the  mild  radi- 
ance of  their  Saviour's  reflected  image,  in  the  meekness  of  wis- 
dom, in  the  gentleness  of  humility,  in  a  prudent  and  inoffensive 
deportment,  and  in  the  "  meltings"  of  tender  sympathy  and 
unstinted  benevolence  ?  When  we  had  discovered  in  them  a  con- 
stant and  increasing  detestation  and  abhorrence,  not  only  of  the 
grosser  indelicacies  and  abuses  of  speech,  but  whatever  bordered 
on  censoriousness,  indecency  and  profaneness  ?  when  we  had 
seen  in  them  the  strongest  appearance  of  daily  reverential  awe 
of  that  great  and  majestic  Being,  who  is  "  glorious  in  holi- 
ness," a  conscientious  dread  of  incurring  his  displeasure ;  a 
regular  desire  of  maintaining  humble  communion  with  him, 
and  a  scrupulous  attention,  when  health  and  other  circumstances 
would  admit,  to  social  and  religious  worship  ?  when  we  had 
seen  them  habitually  and  strongly  desirous  "  to  do  good  and 
communicate"  to  all,  within  the  reach  of  their  ability  ;  and 
faithful  in  the  discharge  of  all  the  relative,  the  social,  and  moral, 
as  well  as  religious  duties  ?  when  they  had  given  the  most  de- 
sirable and  striking  evidence,  that,  in  a  high  degree,  they  were 
mortified  to  this  vain,  but  ensnaring  world,  and  dead  to  all  its 
allurements,  its  forbidden  pleasures,  light  amusements  and 
empty  pursuits  ?  and  when,  in  connexion  with  this,  we  had 
discovered  in  them  the  strongest  appearance  of  attachment  to 
w  the  things  which  are  more  excellent ;"  of  their  choice  of  the 
"better  part,"  and  of  their  diligently  seeking  «*  a  better  coun- 
try ?"  Was  such,  my  brethren,  the  character  of  our  deceased 
friends,  in  the  more  even  tenor  of  their  lives  ?  And  under  the 
pressure  of  adversity,  and  amidst  the  trials  of  affliction  and  i» 
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scenes  of  solicitude  and  sorrow,  did  they  "  in  patience  possess 
their  souls,  and  exercise  the  meekness  of  humble  submission  ? 
And  in  the  closing  scene  of  life,  and  in  the  view  of  approaching 
death,  did  they  manifest  a  serene  and  entire  resignation  to  the 
divine  will,  a  hope  of  future  blessedness,  founded  wholly  on  the 
divine  mercy,  and  a  solicitude,  only,  lest  their  patience  might 
not  have  its  perfect  work  and  endure  unto  the  end  ? 

Having  had  satisfactory  evidence  of  these  traits  of  charac- 
ter in  our  dear  departed  friends,  may  we  not  indulge  the 
pleasing  hope,  and  the  almost  certainty  of  belief  that  they  have 
died  in  the  Lord,  and  that  they  now  rest  from  their  labours,  in  a 
state  of  bliss  beyond  what  mortal  tongue  can  describe,  or  imag- 
ination conceive  ? 

Should  this  description,  my  brethren,  be  applied  to  my 
dearest  friend  and  beloved  companion,  lately  deceased,  those 
who  have  been  in  habits  of  the  nearest  intimacy  with  her,  will, 
it  is  believed,  give  their  assent  to  the  correctness  of  the  charac- 
ter, and  the  j  ustness  of  the  application.  If  drawn  by  a  partial 
hand,  her  character  has  been  exhibited,  neither  with  borrowed 
ornaments,  nor  with  the  view  to  eulogize  the  dead.  But  de- 
voutly is  it  to  be  wished,  that  "  the  living  will  lay  it  to  heart," 
and  receive  from  it  the  impress  of  salutary  instruction  and 
saving  wisdom.  That  this  may  be  the  happy  case  with  him 
who  now  addresses  you,  with  the  motherless  children,  with  the 
much  respected  and  venerable  parents,  and  with  all  the  relatives 
and  near  connexions  of  the  deceased,  permit  me  to  ask  your 
fervent  prayers  to  him,  who  "  teacheth  to  profit1'  under  the 
most  sore  bereavements  ;  who  is  "  the  repairer  of  breaches," 
the  "  Father  of  mercies  and  the  God  of  all  comfort."  And 
that  the  sorrowful  event  which  we  now  contemplate  may  be 
sanctified  to  the  church  of  Christ  in  this  place,  of  which  the 
deceased  was  a  member,  from  the  twelfth  year  of  her  age,  to 
the  day  of  her  death  ;  and  that  it  may  have  the  most  salutary 
effect  upon  this  society  at  large,  it  is  my  heart's  desire  and 
prayer  to  God,  who  in  wisdom  disposes  of  all  events,  and  with 
an  equal  hand  governs  futurity. 

Great,  my  brethren,  and  irreparable,  with  respect  to  this 
world,  is  the  loss  which  I  have  sustained  in  the  sudden,  though 
not  unexpected  death  of  my  beloved  companion.  But  blessed 
be  God  I  have  no  reason  to  "  sorrow  as  those  who  have  no 
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hope"  "  concerning"  her  "  who  has  fallen  asleep."  To  her, 
death,  I  trust,  is  unspeakable  and  everlasting  gain.  Although, 
at  times,  I  am  ready  to  make  the  sorrowful  exclamation,  O, 
that  it  were  with  me,  as  in  days  past  !  yet  I  cannot  indulge  the 
desire  to  recall  her  happy  spirit  back  to  her  frail  and  feeble 
tabernacle. 

The  hand  of  God  is,  indeed,  heavy  upon  me  ;  nor  am  I  in- 
sensible to  the  pressure.  But  shall  the  "  living  man  complain, 
a  man  for  the  punishment  of  his  sins  ?"  With  the  prophet  I 
would  say,  "  I  will  bear  the  indignation  of  the  Lord,  because  I 
have  sinned  against  him."  "  I  will  ascribe  righteousness  to  my 
Maker"  who  hath  subjected  my  soul,  and  "  opened  my  ear  to  dis- 
cipline !"  O  may  this  be  the  language  of  my  heart,  my  lips 
and  conduct  !  With  God  "I  leave  my  complaint."  Upon 
him  I  desire  to  "  cast  my  burden,"  and  to  his  merciful  pro- 
tection and  governance,  cheerfully  to  commit  myself,  and  "  the 
children  whom  he  has  graciously  given  me,"  with  all  our  cases 
and  concerns.  And  O,  that  I  might  be  enabled  to  say  with 
unfeigned  lips,  "  thy  will,"  O  God,  "  be  done."  Do  with  me 
and  mine,  according  to  the  wise  and  holy  determination  of  thy 
sovereign  will  and  pleasure. 

That,  under  this  "  great  trial  of  my  affliction"  I  may  be 
thus  submissive  ;  that  the  event  which  has  occasioned  it  may  be 
instrumental  to  the  strengthening  the  bond  of  our  union,  and  to 
the  continuance  and  increase  of  brotherly  love  ;  that  it  may  be 
instrumental  to  the  "  falling  out  unto  the  furtherance  of  the 
gospel"  among  you,  and  that  you  may  be  recompensed  "  at  the 
resurrection  of  the  just"  for  your  late  sympathising  attention  to 
the  living,  and  friendly  offices  to  the  dead,  may  it  be  the  good 
pleasure  of  God  to  grant,  for  "  his  mercies'  sake." 

And  now,  brethren,  "  that  ye  be  not  slothful,  but  followers 
of  them,  who,  through  faith  and  patience,  inherit  the  promises," 
remember  that  "  it  is  appointed"  unto  you  and  to  all  "  once  to 
die  ;"  and  that  to  die  the  death,  you  must  live  the  life  of  the 
righteous.  Not  a  moment  is  this  great  concern  to  be  neglected. 
"  Whatever  your  hands  find  to  do,"  with  reference  to  the  "  one 
thing  needful,"  it  becomes  you  to  "  do  it  with  all  your  might ; 
for  there  is  no  work,  nor  device,  nor  knowledge,  nor  wisdom, 
in  the  grave,"  where  you  must  soon  be  lodged.  I  will  not  say 
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that  God  will  this  night  require  your  souls  at  your  hands.  "  But 
this  I  say,  brethren,  the  time  is  short :  It  remaineth,  that  both 
they  that  have  wives,  be  as  though  they  had  none ;  and  they 
that  weep,  as  though  they  wept  not ;  and  they  that  rejoice,  as 
though  they  rejoiced  not ;  and  they  that  buy,  as  though  they 
possessed  not ;  and  they  that  use  this  world,  as  not  abusing  it ; 
for  the  fashion  of  this  world  passeth  away." 


27 


ELEGY. 

**  Weep  not  forme,"  once  our  dear  Saviour  cry'd, 
"Weep  not  for  me,"  Salem's  high  gates  reply'd  ; 
'*  Bid  for  yourselves  the  gushing  sorrows  flow, 
"  Yourselves  deserve  this  plenitude  of  wo." 

So  the  fair  saint  with  scenes  of  glory  fir'd, 
And,  "  follow  me,"  submissively  expir'd. 
Methinks  I  hear  her  from  the  realms  above, 
Breathing  divine  beneficence  and  love  : 

No  more  in  accents  of  distress  and  wo, 
But  big  with  joy,  address  her  friends  below. 
Weep  not  for  me,  now  landed  on  that  shore, 
Where  pain  and  sickness  shake  the  soul  no  more  ; 

Where  life  appears  as  'tis,  a  fleeting  dream, 

And  all  to  come  is  happiness  supreme. 

Where  vanquish'd  death,  whose  power  on  earth  we  dread, 

Bows  low  his  conquer'd,  his  dishonour'd  head. 

Where  myriads  triumph  in  a  Saviour's  name, 
And  endless  songs  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 
Where  not  a  cloud  disturbs  the  deep  serene, 
But  God's  own  glory  gilds  th'  eternal  scene. 

Let  thoughts  of  this  the  flowing  tear  control 
And  pour  the  balm  of  comfort  on  the  soul. 
Weep  not  for  her,  but  rather  hear  her  say, 
*'  Here  I  am  happy, — mourners,  come  away." 

These  consolations  from  religion  flow, 
That  stable  anchor  of  the  soul  below  ; 
Be  that  alone,  our  first,  our  greatest  care, 
And  we  are  happy  if  we  centre  there. 


EPITAPH. 

I  have  sinned. 

I  have  repented. — I  have  trusted, 

I  have  loved. — I  rest. 

I  shall  arise. 

And  trust,  through  grace  divine, 

However  unworthy, 

I  shall  reign. 


